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PRO LOG UE. 


Nanxy comes forwards, and eourteſies very low. 


Did you but know-in what a piteous Plight 
Our Virgin-Authoreſs is in To-nght, !: 
How anxious. there ſbe ſtands, in Hopes to pleaſe ” 

I pointing behind the 1 
You'd Clap ber fore for once, to make her eaſy. 
Confider, Sirs, the Girl's but in Ber Teens ; 
' Wink then, and pardon her too artleſs Scenes; 
When grown adult, fell form a better Play; 
Rome waſn't built, c » in a Day. 
Be gen'rous then for once, eſpauſe her Cauſe, 
And crown ber Firlt Performance with Applauſe, . 
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| Sir morge wü 


| man, Father to — . 
n i aid AA fooliſh, ſanQified .*Sqr. 
*Squire Senad, K 14 intended to marty SiL- . \ 
* WA C vr. | 
G n A Gentleman of Honour, x 
| armen, 1 in Love with SILVIA. 
. Brother to Gavuonk, a. 
Tom Cena, Jo Ra n 
Alxxis, I Shepherd to E Groncz. 
WiLL, - --Gavmore's Man. 


StLvIa, BY Ig . of Sit Gron GE, 
Fg [A Prude, Companion to 
/ _ SxLinva, "Y SILv1a, and Miſtreſs to 
| 8 GAYMORE. 
Nanny, A Gentleman's Daughter. 
BzTTY. SiLvia's Maid. 


* ,$CENE. A Rural Proſpect. 


ad” 4 


GR EAT-B RITATY: 


LADIES, . 
HE following Sheets are kk 
Compoſition of One of your 
>* Own Sex, which ſhe wrote 
* her Amuſement at Leiſure Hours. 
She has yery judiciouſſy expoſed the 
falſe Pretences of a Prude s Virtue} 
with the vain, ridiculous, and Yange+ 
rous Conduct of a Coguer, You will 
* A 2 | here 


bs 


DEDICATION.. 5 


"hate: Jee painted in the moſt lively 
 Cojours, the Man of Pleaſure in the 
Character of -an' artful / illain, upon 
the Brink of ruining a young Girl, 
who was determined to gratify her 


Humour, even at the Loſs of her 


Happineſs and Honour. 3 i 


The truly Generous Honeſt Man, is 
likewiſe preſented to your View ; with 
the amiable Characters of two faithful 
Lovers. 


This Performance was intended to 
have been offered for the Peruſal of 
ſome of the Managers of the Theatres; 
but that Propoſition was rejected by a 
Gentleman of an allowed excellent Un- 
derſtanding, who averred vou were 


the Bs r Judges of the Workis hog 0 
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It therefore appears in the World 
in Hopes of your Protection: And I 
make not the leaſt Doubt, but this 
FemaLs Or ERA will deſerve your Ap- 
probation.” 'I' am, Ladies, 1 the 


moſt profound Reſ peter 


Ne our Devoted, a 


4 


olan, H with Sor, 


The EDITOR. 


PRO LOGVE. 
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ot N 651 lui their Needle, end + write 
1 Plays, . 8 


| Strut in their Breeches, and attempt the Rod: Yo 
Tou Men, no doubt, will think them very pert, _ 
And that it's Time yaur Pow'r you ou exert : © 
| Hotve er, have Mercy on our Sex To-might ; 

You often ſwear we are your chief Delight. 
At you in Private ſuch fint Spect bes make, 

| For Shame! in Publick, don't à Girl forſake. 

| For P'm a Gin, although in this Diſguiſe. 

{ Nann. © This very Night our Female Op'ra dies. 
| Silv. Not ſo, I hope !-—H/hat think you of the Pit ? 


Nann. Fully reſolv'd to cruſb a Woman's Wit. 


* 811 VIA advances. 


Hy d Is this the Caſe? 
I Struts, and looks big. 
Theſe Sort of Favours we don't often crave, 
ben pray, for once, with Decency behave ; 
Sit down in Quiet, and be very crvil, 
Or elſe our Sex will ſend ye to the Devil! 


o 
—_— 


'Nann. Hold, Silvia, Bold, ſuch Airs will never do: 
Vie muſt for Favours with Submiſſion ſue : 
Should the dread Criticks with their Cat-calls come, 
T hey ll feat; at once, our Op'ra's final Doom. 
In order therefore, to procure Succeſs, 5 
Tl try to footh them with a ſoft Addreſs. 


Nan» 


GeorGE's Houſe. 
Enter Sir George and BETTY; 


Ld 


Sir GronGE:; 


* 4 


E you ſure ſhe's not in her Cham 


1. 8 Betty. Yes, Sir, I think ſo, except 

n me's a-top of the Bed's- teaſter; for I 

am ſure I have ſearch'd every Place 

elſe in the Houſe, even as much as your Worſhip's 
mg CR. 

ir Geo, An ungracious Baggage! — To run 

. away the very Morning ſhe was to be married 

Had ſhe ſtaid till I had fairly and honourably got tid 

of her, ſne might have walked off as ſoon as ſhe 


9 


E B | pleaſed, 


a true one; that Woman will be ergy, do all 


2 The COUNTRY COQUET; . 


leaſed, without being blamed for her Conduct; 
r that's no more than moſt Wives do now-a- days. 


Have you ſent to Selinda's ? Perhaps ſhe's gone to 


invite her to the Wedding. 
Betty. No, Sir, not ſhe indeed; for I met Ma- 


dam Sexlinda juſt going to Prayers, who affur'd me 


ſhe had not ſeen her. 

Sir Geo. How unfortunate is the Man that hath 
any thing to do with the Sex ! for Diſcord, Malice, 
and perpetual Uneaſineſs attend, even the moſt _ 


p 


SONG I. Tune, Bufſcoat. 


How happy is he, : 
That from Wedlock is free, 
And no Female to break his Quiet 
Either Daughter, or Wife, 
Is a Plague to his Life, 1 
And procures him eternal Riot. 


When Adam Aone, W 
In his Paradiſe ſhone, 
He was wholly exempted from Evil; 
Till Woman brought in 
| Her Retinue of Sin, 
And at E miroduced the Devil. 


2 


Bete. Ab Sir, . s is an old Saying, and 


ecan. But here r "_ 
6 ere 


« Eater Sarah. | 
Sir Geo 5 4 ne Tone) Good-n mono, 


Ld 
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MISS IN HER BRREECHES. 3 


Sap. Good-morrow, Sir George. May this 
Morning yield us all the Happineſs we can both 
wiſh ! 

Sir Geo. I am afraid, Mr. Sap/aint, it won't. 

Sap. Mercy forbid, Sir ! What d'ye mean? 
Sir Geo. I know not what I mean, nor what my 
Daughter means; but this I know, that ſhe is 


| gone, and we're to have no Wedding To-day. 


Sap. Gone, Sir! Whither ?. 

Sir Geo, I cannot tell, ſhe's run away for fear of 
being married, I ſuppoſe ; there's the Neit (point - 
ing to her Chamber) but the Bird's flown. An un- 
dutiful Witch! Wounds, wou'd I had hold of her, 
I'd ſend her to Hell in a Whirlwind. What a-devil 
had I to do to get Children to plague me thus! 

Sap. Dear, Sir George, moderate your Paſſion ; 
we ought to bear our Misfortunes with Patience: 
Let us ſearch every where; who can tell, ſne may 
be found, and ſhe may not be found; bur: then, 

ou know, we do qur Duty, there can be no Blame 

id on us. 4 
Sir Geo. Very right, Mr. Sapſaint, I'll take your 
Advice; but, it I find her————(7#n a violent Paſe 


fron) [ Exit 


Sap. (Following) Bleſs us! what a Fury he's 
in! [ Exit, 


BErry alone. 


Away with ye, like a Couple of Fools as you 
are. I hope my Miſtreſs, by this Time, is ſafe 
enough from your Clutches, 'If ſhe has not taken 
care of that, ſhe deſerves to be confin'd to the dull 
Embraces of a ſanctiſied Fool, and the frequent 
Chaſtiſements of an old fractious Father, who de- 
bars others from Pleaſure, becauſe he's paſt it him - 


ſelf. But I believe I need not fear, for we Women 


are naturally ſo fond of Liberty, that we ſeldom 
8 B 2 | make 


F 
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make Dela ay 4 in any Thing that can n be a Means to 
| nk it. | | | 


Enter Gavmore. 
- Ha! Mr. Gaymore, are you come to ſeek the 
loſt Sheep too ? | 
| Gay. Hell and Furies ! Where 8 Sylvia n 
1 Bett. In her Lover's Arms, or near them, by 
| this Time, I hope. 
| Gay. *Sdeath! is ſhe married? * | | 
| Bett. No, no, ſhe's not quite ſo a Fool as. 
| that neither.” k if 
Gay. No Riddles, explain yourſelf this Moment. 
Say, what's become of her? 
Belts. Well, Sir, if 1 muſt explain myſelf ; ſhe 
Wi was, this Morning, to be married to Squire Sap- 
1 ſaint; but ſhe very prudently, to ſave the Expence 
and Trouble that always follow, upon ſuch Occa- 
ions, has taken herſelf away; and that's all I 
know of the Matter. 
Sey. That ſhe is gone, I am glad; but where ?— 
N 3 ? — Had ſhe flown to me, ſhe had been 
e 
* Bett. That may be; but you know ſhe was ever 
unſtable in her Temper ; and I ſuppoſe ſhe thought. 
ſhe had had enough of your Company already, ſo 
f was willing to try che Pleaſures of Variety. | 
} Dec. *Tis true, ſhe ſeem'dito be unſtable in her 
| Temper ; but I believe it was affected, merely io 
ö comply with the Cuſtom of the general Part of the 


i World, who ſeem what they are not; for it is im- 
| poſſible a Soul ſo ſenſible as her's, could ever debaſe 
| 


— Sur ur vr eff 12:4, 6 
ü I . 


elf ſo much. That Wir without Raillery, Beauty 
without Art, plain Sincerity and Goodneſs une- 
quad, were ne'er deſign'd by Heaven to hide the 
| common Vices of the Sex: No! Sileia's more than 
| Woman! ſhe's all that Heart can wiſn, or Tongue 
: 


xpreſs | 1 | Beit. 


N 3 


CR 
no 
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Bett. I am afraid you'll find yourſelf miſtaken ; 
for, to my certain Knowledge, Silvia is firmly en- 
gaged to a young Gentleman of Merit; at leaſt, 
© ſhe expects to find him ſo &er long. 
Gay. Your Words are worſe than Poiſon! — In- 
form me all you know, and eaſe my tortured 
= Mind ! I'll be as ſecret as Death. As an Inſtance 
= of my Sincerity, take this Purle (giving a Purſe) ; | 
and if, by your Means, I can recover S//via, not | 
twenty ſuch ſhall fully pay you for it. 
ett. Why now you falt to the Purpoſe; and to | 
let you ſee that I'll a as much to the Purpoſe, come 
to the Back door of the Garden between Eleven 
and Twelve chis Night, and I will diſcover all you 
& wiſh to know: But be gone now, leſt my Maſter 
# ſhould return and ſuſpect you as the Means of 
Silvia's Flight, which might prevent my ſeeing you 
ain. | 
"_—_ I am bound to you beyond Expreſſion, and 
will be ruled juſt as you think proper. So, dear 
Betty, farewel. N [ Exit. 


— 


BETTY alone. 


There is not ſo prevailing an Argument in all 
the World as Gold: If any Body had told me 
this Morning, that I ſhould have betray'd my 
= Miſtreſs before Night, I ſhould ha' ſworn they had 
hn: And yet the Moment I beheld this Purſe, 1 

# hadn't one Reſolution left (holding up the Purſe) ; the 
Ten thouſand pleaſing Ideas which poſſeis'd my 
Soul, at the very Sight of it, baniſhed every Prin- 
ciple, and my whole Thoughts were confined to 
this little Compaſs. O Gold! well may we ſay 
WF thou art our better Angel, for I know no-Bleflings 
in Life but thou canſt beſtow, =_ 3 


i oy I . =D NW: -:- 
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Bur Srnerk, vespa ble « a young Rate, and . 


it pleaſes my Fancy. 
| long do you intend to go on in this pretty Many | 


8 ONG II. Tune, The White Foke. © 


O mighty Gold! thou'rt all divine, 
Propitious Stars have ceas'd to ſhine ; 
Since Nature ſhew'd thy brighter Face. 
When you appear'd the World grew gay, 
And ever fince you've borne the Sway : 
No Merit now can gain the Prize, 1 
On you alone the World relies, = 
If Gold commands we muſt obey. (Exit. 


SCENE IL. A Grove near Sir 
GEoRGE's Houſe, | 


ee 


” 
o 


| SONG HI Tune, We Politick Kings. | 


Thus happy as Jove, 45156. 
With Freedom and Love, 
Kind Fortune my iſhes has crown'd. 


Enter Seluna. Sena; meeting ber, ſtarts, and 
Hops in ber Song as frighted. 


Selin. Heyday ! what in the Name of Wonder 
has Fortune done now ! Or what new Whim has 
| oſed you into this Dreſs ? 

_ Silv. Why, Madam, in the firſt Place, Fortune 
has done all. 1 deſire EE and in the next 
Place, I am metamorphoſed into this Dreſs, becauſe 


Selin. A very good Reaſon truly But pray how Y 


ner? Don't you conſider, your Father is gettin 
ws Joger ans, and ſhould be Glapprove 0 
this 


; | 1 
1 — * 


Fed 


MISS IN HER BREECHES. 7 
this Conduct, you may, perhaps, be forced to die 
a Maid for your Puniſhment. mung 
; Silo. I believe there is no great Danger of that: 
And, as to his ſober Huſband, he may reſerve him 


for you, if he pleaſes; for I ſhar't ſactifice my Plea- 


ſures to my Father's Humours, Ill aſſure you. 
Selim. But pray, my Dear, be adviſed; you 


Y know I am your Friend, and it gives me Pain to 
think you ſhould expoſe yourſelf to the Dangers 


which conſequently muſt follow this Way of Pro- 
ceeding. | 

| Silo. Indeed, my Dear, I will be adviſed, when 
I am certain you never expoſe yourſelf to the Dan- 
gers which conſequently muſt follow the Proceed- 
ings of all Prudes, who blame in others, what 
themſelves only want Opportunity to put in 
Practice. F | | M 


8s ONO IV; Tune, Chloe whilf 7 view. 
| 1 | L © thee ſmiling. N | | 
©" Thus fond Prudes, with Envy ſmilin 
Others Crimes with Joy repeat, 
[| Whilſt their Eyes their Tongues beguiling, 
She they love the dear Deceit. | 
- 1 Mine's a Heart diſdains diſguiſing, 
Preedom loves, yet Honour prizing, 


Nor regards what Fools can preach. 
bas —.— Dotards rail at Leiſure, 
1042. 


ommy's Arms yield greater Pleaſure. 
Tphan all the Morals they can teac. 


Selin. (In @ ſubmiſſive Manner) 1 ſee; Silvia, you 
are no Changeling : And fince you are reſolved to 
on your own Way, never let us quarrel about 
Diſpoſitions. Bur, to change the Diſcourſe, pray 
what Adventure brought you into the Grove? I 
ſuppoſe you did not expect to meet me here? . 


* 


ä — 


— — 
__ _— — — — 
— ro 


—— 
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Sv. The Grove, this Weather, is no unlike 
Place to meet any one in; but, I muſt confeſs, I 
did not think you would; have known me. But 
here come more Plagues I'll e' en face them out. 
Now, Fortune! — if with my Breeches you have 
furniſhed me with a ſmall Stock of Impudence, let 
it aſſiſt me this one; and III b call thee a Jade 
bean. | En u on 


' r | i. 


Ente Sir GrorGE and SAPSAINT.. f 


Sir Ges. Madam Selinda, your Seb you are 
the Perſon J have been all, this Morning W 
for, 1 am mighty glad I have found you. 
Selin. So am I, Sir George, if your Buſineſs is 
particular ; for 1 am always at the Service 0 yous 
or your Family. 

Sir Geo. I believe i it, Madam, and would be — 
much obliged to you, if you'd tell me any ching 
concerning my graceleſs Dau for you and ſhe 
were always great, always Counſel. "Keeperys hee, 
hee, (grinning at ber.) 4 

Selin. Tis true, Sir, Silvia _ Phiave been very 
good: Friends; but not of late: Si, is alter'd' to all 
that loved her, and is now like moſt of the World, 
who regard Flatterers, and deſpiſe their true 
F may. ſhe ſcorns to demean bemalt, now ſo much 
| 2s to make Selinda her Confident. 
© Silv. (Aide) I ſee I ſhan't want your good Word. 
1 However, I'll though it betrays me.— Lou 

may ſet your Heart at reſt, old Gentleman, your 
Dougheer s very ſafe. ' | 
Sir. Geo, Safe; quothee-{looking at ber); I doubt 
it much, while there are ſuch gay Butterflies a 
you, abroad. I 
Kw. O, Sir, your Butterfly i is. harmleſs Sort of x 
Creature; 0 am an 1 enteben for 
my F n ca 301 bib eee 
* * 2 Si 3 


4 
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MISS IN HER BREECHES. 9 
Sir Geo. Why pray, Sir, ho are you? 
Silv. A Gentleman, and a Man of Buſineſs. 
Sir Geo.” And pray, Sir, what is your Bufinel 
here ? 
Sikv. The common Buſineſs of the World el 
trouble my Head with other Men's Affairs, and 
negle&t my own. 
Sir Geo. Very good, truly. And ptichee where 
did you come from? 
Silv. From London. | 
Sir Geo. And whither are you eng- if one 
may be ſo bold to aſk ? 
Sid. To London. 
Sir Geo. Very 
follow — 
Sv. Les, what moſt fine Gentlemen follow, 
Whores, Bawdy - houfes, Play - houſes, - Taverhs, 
HForſe- races, and Gaming tables. 
Sir Geo. A very harmleſs Creature indeed, 96h 
Sap. Do you ever go to Church, Sir: 1 7 
Sity. O, yes, very often. CAP 
Sap. And how do you employ your Tims there ? 
V0 500 pray? ng 
Sv. Sometimes; when 'T ſee a pretty Gl, 


112 


; 


good n, A0 pray to you 


Whoſe devout Eyes, and up-lifted Hands, have al. 
- moſt cool'd Inclination, I pray for an Aﬀurante to 


attack her before ſhe gets out of the Church: © d 


Sap. Bleſs us! and deliver us —Have: 3 ever 
been at Court, Sir ? of 


Sv. Why, I am a Courtier, - © - © 
Sir Geb. . then 1 don't wonder on ſo 


wicked. But what is all this to my Daughter ? 


You know where ſhe is, ybu Tay. : 
cn. Not I, really, I only was in jeſt; All that I 

know is, that ſhe's counted fair. 5 
Selin. (Aide to Silvia) And falſe. IS 

Sv. Tis a haves mat chat, and ſo 


_— $5” 


10 e COUNTRY COQUET: , 


Selin. Here comes a Man will yabe ſame; and 
not without Reaſon. 
$ibv...The Devil, there does What ſhall 1 do 


bop : IT, 


2 . u, 4 Later ak babe. 


Sir Geo. Pl be hang 'd if. that i is NOT from TY 
- Daughters (afde) a 1A Fune for an Aeneon. 


Gaymore. 
Ts I aſk your — — Sir George, I really 
did not ſee you; (Puts tbe Letter, in a Conf fon, 
lonely into 57 Coat Pocket.) 5 
Sir Geo. O, Sir, fuch Regicts are, excuſable, 
© when a Lady is concerned. 
Gay. Very rue forthe Man mult be blind, who 
has any Dealings with them. 
Sod. Why, Mr. cone, do you bate the 
ies 
Cay. No, faith, 1 don't hate them z they are a 
pretty Sort of Creature enough, only: god ou that 
Man art rl, „nine wand 
Selin. Are they all ſo, Sir? 
FA . Egad, I believe ſoz for I never thought 
but one true, and ſhe proved at laſt to be no 
 Phanix. .., Have you found ru A Sir 
George? | 3s 1:39 
Sir Geo. No, Six, fighing.). 10 
Oc. Then may you rejoice ; tors i in. my Opi- 
nion, ſhe's better loſt than found. Mou d ſhe _ 
* found my Heart (.) 
IL bill they tall. Silvia fakes the Letter, an- 
ſeen, out of Gaymore's Packet} 
Silv. Then you are in Love, Sir, I — 
Gay. 1 was, thank my Stars, and. with a Coquet. 
5 Silo, 


#%. «#S 


MISS IN HER BREECHES. Tv 
Silo. Now ſhall I have . Cha- 
racter. (ade) 

Sap. A Co- .Co--quet, Sir George, what's * 2 
Sir Geo. I know not; tis a Sort of a Creature 
he compares my Daughter to, I think, 
Sap. (To Silvia) Pray, Sir, are chere any co 
Co--quets 1 in London ? 

© "Sibv. Yes, every mee is n aCo- 
quot or a Prudem. 1 

- Gay: (To Silvia) Then you came from Londen, 
Sir, I ſuppoſe? _ 

Sulu. I did, Sir. | 

Gay. And de News cen we expe from 
thence ? | 

Silv. Nothing very new: Great Men Jove Flat- 
tery as well as ever; Lawyers, as uſual, endeavour 
to paſs for honeſt Men, Fools for wiſe al, and 
rich Rogues have ſti the beſt Luck. 

Cay. That I have long known. But are the 
Operas and Maſquerades as a: frequented as 
ever ? 

Silv. More; every Place is Masquerade now : 
There's no knowing a Man by his Face; be always 
wears two. | 
Gay. T his Fellow has ſomething n in 
him, methinks I could for ever hear him talk. (aide) 
What makes you melancholy, Sir George? 

Sir Geo. I was juſt thinking of my poor Girl ; 
though ſhe's undutiful, ſhe has often diverted me 
with this Sort of Diſcourſe ; ; ſhe has been uſed to 
London, and has Wit enough, you know it, Mr. 
Gaymere. 

Gay. I do know 1 it, and had been- happy,. had I 
never known it; but I'll endeavour to forget it. 

Silv. Lou now talk like a Man. For what 
is Woman? She may be both witty and beautiful, 
- but yet uchuſt. Such a Woman is not worth a 


Moments's Pain.—— Think no more of your be- 
O 2' loved 
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loved Coquet; ſhe is a Woman, and a baſe one 
too! — afide, and Weeps, Sovng a ſbort * 
of Conſctence).. 

Cay. This Youth knows more than I i 
(afide) Are you engaged, Sir, this Afternoon (to 
Silvia) ? I ſhould be proud to take a Bottle with 

ou. 
: Sup. Dear, Sir George, don't let him go; I want 
to have ſome more Talk about London. 

Sir Geo. If ye are not all engaged, we are go- 
ing Home to dine, and ſhall he glad of your Com- 
panies; tis good and wholeſome Food, and you'll 
meet an old-jaſhion'd- Welcome. 

Sv. Will you go, Selinda ? (aſide to —_— 
Selin. Any where with you. 

Siu. Then we'll all 1 & on Sir George. ES 

Sir. Geo. Do, and we'll be as merry as the Day 
is long: And ſince my Daughter is gone, Sorrow's 
dry, and weill endeavour to drown i it ina & Boatle god 
good old Port. | 


de ee win at our Hears, ? N 


Sir Gee. Then, Mr. Sapſaiut, lead the way. 
[Exit Sapſaint, and the ref follow, except Sil- 

| via and Selinda. 

Ge. (To Selinda, ankiny be by the Hand.) Come, | 
— I'll be your Guide for once. 

Selin. Take care; don't lead me wrong, 
SGilv. Dor't take me wrong; I would not willing- 
Wo. T'can en Rows 1921 | [Exeunt. 


T 


11 
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S EN E II. Diſovers/Nanny in 


another Part of the Grove ; ſhe comes forward 
SONG v. Tune, Deſperate is the Caſe, 1 
: . 

Neꝰ er was Fate like mine, ſevere; | 

Ne'er was Maid fo doom'd to languiſh : 
Ne'er was Heart like mine ſincere, 

Or a Heart ſo fill'd with Anguiſh. 
Cruel Duty bids me leave him : 

What is Duty ? Gentle Love 


Softly whiſpers, don't deceive him J 
Can I then inconſtant prove? 


II. 
Cruel Parents, I'll obey ye, 
Death alone can heal my Sorrow ; 
Sooner, Love, than Pl! betray thee, 
Sure Relief from Death Pll borrow, 


When in his cold Boſom lying, 
Soft Compaſſion then may move, | 
And Ter my Soul when flying, b 
Juſt to Parents, true to Love. 


Euter Al Exits, finging. 


SONG VI. / Tune, Leave Kindred and 
Friends, feet Betty. | 


Leave Kindred and Friends, ſweet Nanny, | 
Leave Parents and Wealth for me, 5 


Im conſtant and true, dear Namy, 


As ever a Youth can be. | | 
N „ Such 
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Such Whimſies may fright the Lover 
Wos miles upon every Fair; 2 


u Nor: Parents, nor Death Can ſever, N 
Whom Heaven has made Hincere. 


Naun. ( Starting as with Foy.) What, my Alexis 1 
Has Heaven in ty of my ſad Diſtreſs, ſent you 
to bring a Moment's ſhort Relief? 

Alex. Yes, more, my Fair; Ten thouſand Mo- 
ments of eternal. Bhis wait to proclaim thee Miſtreſs 
of my Heart. Then tune that Voice to Sounds 
more fit for Love, and do not talk of dying. 

Nam. L. muſt, indeed ; for what is Life to me? 
1 may, perhaps, be baniſh'd from my Parents to 
ſome foreign Land, where even Yau, ar laft, may be 
inconſtant, change with the Winds, and vary, with 
the Seaſons and WS. 1 wear, I cannot liye with- 
out you. | 

Alex. Can I be falſe! What Fury 
Thought! Sure Falſhood dwells Ge in 7. honeſt 
Dreſs! too plain to hide Deceit I No; that we've 
long ſince: baniſhed. from theſe happy Plains, to 
Courts and Cities, where "the gilded: Fop prizes 
«himſelf toe much to be ſincere; who; whilſt his 
Time in Love ſhould be'ichiploy'd, ſtudies New 
Dreſſes to delude the: Fair; ſot ſure it i is not Love 
that can betray. 

Mann. I conkd or even 1 * and believe x nay, 
wiſh not, to avoid ſo ſweet a Snare. Why, my 

Alexis] wasn't: Heaven ſo: kind as to give thee 
Wealth, or to have taken it from me ? 

Aer Wealth! What is' Wealth! the ! greateſt 


Foe to Virtue. I had not then, perhaps, been true 
to you. I w t no Wealth ; m FR diſdains the 
Thought. This. Crock can yield me far more hap- 
py Days, and peaceful Niokts: * do the heavy 
Crowns which Monarchs Ovens, © Say "you'll "4 
mine, and Pm more great ram the: 


23. — 


5 | Nann, 


1 
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Nans. I muſt, I will be thine, though Parents 
frown, and all the World ſhould chide. I'll wan; 
der with thee whereſoe er thou wilt, through Alps 
of Snow, or Deluges of Rain: Nor even rey 
itſelf ſhall fright thy Naum from thee; | + 

Alex. O charming Maid Was e'er ſoch ge 
Tous Love! Was. Woman cer ſo juſt, ſo ue bes 


fore ! 
9 At Break of Day, IM riſe, and feed thy 
: beeps proved. be thought ec den of thy 

loc 

Alex... No, my too, lovely Fair, my Flocks * 
ſtray; whilſt, tir'd with Love wichin each others 
Arms, ſoft · breathing Sighs ſhall lull us to Repaſe- 
Thy Form was ne'er deſignd for Hardſhip; or 
al know it; Let all the Toil be mine, thy Lo- 
ver's Breaſt ſhall rival Beds of Down, Which 1 
ſnall rob thee of; and for that ſumptuous Fare, 
which now thou haſt, I'll {trip the Foreſt of its 
little Brood; I'll make thee Garlands of the ſweets 
eſt Flowers, and thon ſnalt be che of che 
Grove; and what can I do more? | A 

\Nann. Enough, my Love: O! — dis 
thus, and Fate may do its worſ t 

Alex. I will! by Heavens Iwill No Force; no 
Bribe, ſhall ever change my Mind : I di pulled 
faithful, tho! e erer, un Ane 


SONG VI. Tine, 1: Seed, cad Wende 
I. 

Tho Fortune has made me a Count Clown, 

m free from the Vice and Deceits of the Town. 

No Bribe ſhall e er blind me to forfeit my Love, _ 

* dN Tk 2 B. the Kren T 1 * 

2 

I. 

When bleſ'd with my N ler F * go 2 

W ell ove all the Night, and we'll chat all the Day; 

— „ Her 
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Her Praiſes PII ſing to each neighbouring Youth, . 
* to come hall talk o our Truth. 


Non. O1 how I: long to be his happy Wife ! 
3 I forget to think on Du all my 
Thoughts are fill'd with Love and you: I now 
grow tir'd'of this noiſy State, and wiſh to be at 
Peace. 

Alex. Thou ſhalt, my Dear. We'll meet this 
Evening in the lower Grove, ſwear Conſtancy, 
and join our Hearts for ever. Be you difguis'd 
Rke a Shepherdeſs, leſt ſome of your Father's Spies 
ſhould find us out: I'Il provide a Lodging at the 
Houſe of a truſty Friend of my Acquaintance; and, 
in the Morning, Heaven ſhall be your Guide, 
whilſt your bright Eyes and Loye fall be your 
Shepherd's. © - 

Nas. The Evening ! 'O all ye Gods! ws died 
till the Evening I ſhall betray myſelf with Sighs 
and Wiſhes for that happy Evening. 

-: Mex. No, no, my „ *twill quickly be at 
hand ; the Day's far ſpent already: Till then fare- 
well, 1 muſt not ſtay; for you'll perhaps be ſought 
for in the Grove, and I difcover'd ; [outs thar 
all our Hopes will be loft; © 
Mann. Heavens forbid ! Thou deareſt Swain, | 
farewel !—till that long-wiſh'd:for happy Time, 
farewel!—O fatal Word! ! 1 Never knew the anxious 
Paigs of Love till now. - 


SON NI. er ; Th li it La 
14 L J. i ; 
Hex. The raichful Bin; mike bing his Leon, 


Thus ſigh'd to his Hera, nor Joy cou'd receive. 
Like him to my Fair-One, thro? Oceans I'd 


rove, 
—_— of "Davgets, 128 guided by. Love. p 
wh 1 n 
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ab Anich ! mY | 
Nann. 5 * how her Terrors encreas'd at each 
a 
How little ſhe knew, but that Look was the laſt! 
Like her, my Alex:s, thy Nanm will mourn, 
Till fafe, as Leander, at Night you return. 
| Ly ſeverally, 


SO ENE IV. A Room in Sir Grofot's 
FOE Houſe. | 1 8 


- Enter Our. Suu via, and SeLINDA. 07 


Hub. I think our Company are gone to 
Selin. Tis well they Kg 1 Would 5 (EY 
been awake much longer; for they have almoſt 
tired me to death with their Nonſenſe. line 
Sw. That's ſtrange. 
© Selin, No; eld Men's Nonſenſe i is generally tire= 


Gay. { (795, 1 But methinks, Sir, you might 
ſufficient” FP this Lady awake, 

, N Arey not. I, for. dare ſwear, ſhe'd 
think © iy Nena full as tireſome as the old 


Men's 1 lac 10 | 
Enter Wir, whiſpers Gavorr, and Exit. N 


ko (7 0 Silvia) Pra ſorry, Sir, my Buſineſs 
won't: permit me to have your Company longer; 
you ſee Im ſummoned ; my Service to Sir George, 
Another Time, III * myſelf the Honour; — 
waiting on you. 

9 you: pleaſe: This Lady can inform 
you w | $3127 
Na 5 2 Madam, your Servant. Levi 


* 
3 


9 4 199 220 * * 4 AJ * 
D. 
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Silv. Are you ſure of that? | 
Selin. Sure of it !—Yes; I think fo. 
Sv. Now I think you are not. 
Selin. Aye! (pauſes.)—Why do you think ſo? 
Silly. Becauſe Tn do. 
"Tiles What do you mean? J. don't underſtand 
ou. 
- Hv. Nor wou'd you willingly undetſtand me, 
were I to talk all Night. 
Selin. No l— that's odd. 
Sv. Not at all; for Women never underſtand 
any Body that tells them of their Faults. 
Selin. What Faults ? I know of none that I have 
committed, except it be in hiding yours. 

Sify. Aye, aye, they are all mine EP. neyer 
commit any, you know. | 
Selin. No, not willingly. - | 2 
Sv. Then I ſuppoſe you write i your Sleep 3 
(pulling the Letter cut 727 her Pocket which ſhe took from 
Gaymore) *Tis pretty well wrote too, conſidering. 

| ( Tiles. Do you know this Letter, Madam? 

| | Selin. (In a Confufian.) Letter! Let me ſee it! | 

Silw. No, you'll not underſtand it, perhaps: IL 

read it to you. reads.) Dear Gaymore, yaur Caold- 
neſs, at our laſt Parting, gave me ſome Reaſon 10 bbs 
teve I had the leaſ Share in your Thoughts. (to Se- 
linda.) Do you underſtand chat. ce Gall I _ 
over again? 

Helin. I'II have no more. 8 about in 0 Pe, 
ion; Silvia follows ber, and reads.) 
Sid. Yes, yes, we'll have it all. (reads.). own, 
Titferve it, for being fo weak as to make You Maſter 
of My Perſon. (to Sede ) That was no Fault tho* 
to be ſure. (reads) but I ſhou'd have thought an that 
before. (to Sclinda). Right! that was well conſi- 


dered. But, as you ſay, it would have been bet · 
ter you had thoug t on it before, (/aughing. (reads); 
v2 You ore vey beuer engaged, 1 10 ſer you this 
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Morning at Eleven & Clock in the Grove. I am, 
until then, Yours ¶ Long Stroke . That ſtands 
for Selinda. — Why that was prudent enough; it 
might have Oaſſed | 1 5 any one elſe for another. 
But you know, my Silvia is pretty well ac- 
quainted with your Hand. 
Selin. I know that You are a Fool. 

Silo. Pſhaw—thart I always knew. But I muſt 
confeſs, I did not know that Zou were one before. 

Selin. Then you know it now; and may publiſh 
it, if you pleaſe. 

- Silv, I am nor ſo much your Enemy as that nei- 
ther. But however, it was not kind to carry on 
an Intrigue with a Man you were ſenſible I had 
2205 ſmall Value for. 
Selin. Then it ſeems you are jealous. 
Silv. No; tho' I am a Fool, I am not a jealous 
one; for ſhe's the worſt of Fools. Beſides, the 
Regard which I had once for Gaymore is long 1 
baniſhed. 

Selin. Tis ſomewhat ſtrange then, that ond 
ſhould concern * ſo much about the Mat- 
ter. 

Silv. Tis more ſtrange, that a Perſon who has 
eoncernel herfelf ſo. much about My Conduct, 
ſhould have ſo little of her Own. 
Selin. Henceforth you and your Conduct may 
be — 


Silvu. Damn'd, I ſuppoſe. —Come, Selinda, don't 
be malicious; tis for your own Sake I make ſo 
free with you. If you had truſted me with your 
Eove for Gaymore, you wou'd not now have Cos 

| to ſigh. - 
Selin. (We eps.) | | 
| Siu. — the Letter (tears it) wou wou'd 1 had 
| not mention? d it. (ide) (To Selinda.) 1 — — _ 
| Madam, I ſhould make you weep. 9 1 
have gone too far, and I aſle your * 19481 
_— A D 2 = 


2 We COUNTRT cou; er, 


Selin. No, I deſerve it all; and more from you. 
Sikv. You don't; indeed. you don't: And tho' 
I loved him, I could wiſh him you Lac yon 
ſee. you weep. , - 
Selin. O, dob't ay . A i 
Sw. Tis true, andern and Pl be; til your 
Friend; nay, more, if poſſible, than ever. I am 
not ill natur d z the Fate, cer long, may be: my 
own, for ought I know; I can't anſwet for it; 
for I am a Woman too: And I muſt confeſs, I 
know my own Mind as little as any of the Sex, 
Selin. But pray anſwer me one Queſtion, Did 
Gaywore give you that Letter ? 3; 
Silv. I won't wrong him; he did not really. 
Selin. Then, pray, how came you by it? 
- Sitv. Why, being inſpired with a little of the 
ancient Curioſity, I took it out of his Pocket ; and 
ſhould not have upbraided you with it, had not 
| Your Behaviour always been ſo reſerved. —I could 
ſcarce believe my Eyes ! 
Selin. Were your's ſo too, you'd be leſs talked of. 
Sify. That may be. But you can't imagine how 
great a Pleaſure I take in being talked of. Why; 
4 don't believe but I am, at this Time, the Diſ- 
courſe of half the Beaux in London ; for I am cer- 
tain, there is not one in ten of them, that has not 
Po Name, and where I lodged, ſet down in their 
ocket · books. —ä 4 
FSelin. You muſt have left a fine Character there. 
Kl. With all my Heart. I would not confine 
myſelf to a dull, prudiſh Reſtraint, to ſave all the 
Reputations in Chriſtendom. Lou ſee,: Selinda, 
Gaymore thought it worth while to follow me his 
ther, and wou'd marry me too 
Selin. Wou'd he had never followed you bither ! ! 
Sv. I wiſh he hadn't, if he has injured you: 
— that's not 4 e _ —_— 
Care of chat. . zun gd 
AS ow Emer 
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Sv. What News, my little Meſſenger of Peace? 
Bett. I never bring any bad, Madam. (gives Sils 
via 4 Letter, which ſbe 4 in her Pocket.) 8 

Selin. My Dear, I'll take my Leave. 
Sil. No not ſo ſoon. 
Selin. I am obliged to be at Home ; and you 
know, I muſt, not diſobey. 

Sv. I wou'd not have you do any Thing to 
your Detriment. And ſince you are reſolved to 


go, Pll ſee you ſafe. | | [Exennt both. 


Berry alone. 


How LR moſaics my Miſtreſs is Now 
ſhe cares not one Pin, if Selinda breaks her Neck 
before ſhe gets Home, only for the Pleaſure of 
being free from any Interruption in her Deſigns. — 
© What, an unaccountable Creature ſhe is Not 2 

Stateſman's Head in Chriſtendom was ever more 

Rd with Plots and Schemes to cheat the Publick, 

than her's has been all this Day long with Contri- 

vances how. to compleat her own Ruin at Night — 

She sa hopeful Mortal And her Maid here (mean- 
ing myſelf — to make out the old Proverb, Neer a Bar- 
rel the better Herring, is, like an honeſt and 
Servant, for the Sake of a little Gold, betraying 
her to Mr. Gaymere: Well ! if there's ſuch ano- 
ther Miſtreſs. and Maid. in England, Fil be bound 
to bear the Title of Old Maid all my Lie time. 
33 Euter WII IL, i ud N 

Mill. Dear, Mrs. Bethy, vis | cafier* to gain Ad- 
we to a firſt __O_—_ of State than to your- 


1 is not an Apartment in the 
Hall, I have had the Honour of arching 
for ou in. 


W 


% 


Bett. 
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Beit. You ſhould have ſearched in the right 
Place at firſt, and then you'd have been ſure to 
have found me. 
ill. Bleſs'vs, my Dear, what need you be ſo 
? 
Bett. Dear 1 Saucebox'! — (grving him a Slap oh 
the Face) I ſhall always be ſo pert, whilſt you are fo 
impertinent. What s your great Buſineſs with me, 


Will. Egad, I can't tell now z you have bear it 
out of my Brains. 

Bett. Out of your Scull, you mean : As for 
Brains; your Maſter and you have pretty much a 
like Share of them. 

Will. What a-devil, do you think my Maſter 
has no Brains then ? 

Bett. No, his Head's too nouth fill'd with Love, 
to leave Room for any thing elſe. 

Hill. Why that is juſt my Caſe; for J am ſo 
deſperately in love, that I can neither eat, drink, 
or ſleep, and with you too. | 
Bett. It was not a Sign ſo, when you had the 
Impudence to make Love to Mary before my Face, 
and + had not the Manners to ſpeak to me: But fee 
here ! (Heros him a Purſe of 9 _ you 
not of a Pin.—So farewel. 

Will. Nay, ſtay, don't be in fuch a Hurry ; ; 
(pulls her back.) upon my Soul, I only did it to try 
your Love: Why ye you can't be angry for that. — 
Come, we muſt be Friends. (kiſſes ber.) 

Beit, Be quiet, you.Blockhead, and let me alone; 
as I hope to be ſaved, ha you tif me ſo again, I'll 
* out Murder. 

Will. Then ay you'll be Friends, (iſe Ber 4. 
gain.) | % ns 01 920633 

Bert. (Out of. breath, Well, well; pray let me 
80, 1 have ſomething elſe to do: I muſt go and 
e my Maſter's Bed, and lay his Night · cap ready. 
| A Will. 


ill. But, my Dear, promiſe to forgive me, and 
PI go and help you. 
rid of you come then, if you will—(i 4 1 | 
one.) 
Do you love me ? 
Bett. Pho, no 
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Bett. Lard, you teaze one ſo, there's no getti 

i You don't love me; now tell me firſt: 
Will. Look in my Face, and tell me ſo again. 


SONG. IX. Tune, Dam t aſe me if 1.Jove 


9 you, Ke. e 


Bett. You aſk me, if I love you, a” 
| Ifaintly anſwer, no: ol 
Tho! * I approve you, 
I muſt not tell you fo, 
I muſt not tell you ſ es 


- Whilſt every Kiſs denying, 
Soft Raptures round me flow; 
And when I ſay, I'm flying, 

My Heart makes Anſwer, no, 

4 Heart makes 7 N 


[Exit. 
oY Hat 40 you ſo? Tl after then. [Exitz 


i 6 
, 
— - 


The End of the FIRST ACT. 
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reno 
8 CEN E I. The Grove. © 
| Enter AL X 16 "and. Nan v. meeting. 


12 Oi 


"Azz... 1 Nur 1 


SOME 10 thy Arms, thou deareſt, beſt 
Wc] ag Beloved 2 Place, Dy far, unworthy 
7 * 


of ſo much Goodneſs Fer ſure, the 

bbounteous Gods, when thou wer't 

form'd, * yon do make n one com- 
. 0 „ NA em 11801 

— Indeed, wy Swain, tis laws fince I ſaw 


z nay, more; I fear'd leſt ſome more” ha 
— infolded thrs,- had held Chee from thy 
Nanny. 


Alex. Not even Death ſhould bar my Way to 
thee : For though that cruel Foe ſhould threaten 
me; whilſt I invok'd him in my Nanny's Name, 
his harden'd Breaſt would ſoften 'to'\Conipaſſion, 
and — the Blow, till on thy lovely Boſom I 

my laſt, and ſigh'd away my Soul. And, 
O ye Gods who would not wiſh to die, to be 
ſo bleſs d? 


3 880. 


so * mae ag Fate dn m 


W, * * 
- . . " T2 ” 


1 Wou'dVemu he me the Monarch of Love, 
Or Juno prefer me to amorous Fove ; + 
Pd fly their Embraces, nor Godhead perſue, 
But chuſe to be moral, my Nanny, with you. 


II. 
Nan. Wou'd India implore me her Wealth to com- 


(mand, 

Or Princes adore me, which few can withſtand ; 
I'd light all their Proffers, contented to be 
Poſſeis d of a Cottage, my Shepherd, with thee. 

' (They embrace, and talk in dumb Shew.) 


Eier Tom GAYMORE. - 


Tom. This Grove muſt certainly be Cupid Pac 
radiſe ; for I never enter it, but 1 ſee the Image of- 
his Mother. — Well, I am a lucky Fellow; for, thank 
my Stars, I have both Courage and Impudence 
enough to carry me through any Adventure. Now 
ſhall 1 rob this Fellow, in a Moment, of a Prize, 
which perhaps he has been whole Years endeavour- 
ing to gain. (Claps Alexis on the Shoulder) Prithee, 


Friend, be a little- more expeditious in Tow Grace, - 


7 ſhall fall to before *tis ended. | 
Alex. To what, Sir? I don't underſtand you, (/ur- 
prized. ) I am no Chaplain. 
Tom. No, Nee 1 intend to make you a Pimp; 
ad, in my Opinion, there 1 is not much Difference, 
Nann. O Heavens 
Tom. ( Holding her, and drawing bis Sword.) No 
Words, Madam, I am an Officer in Love; and when 
the Fort won't ſurrender woof range I take it b 
Storm. This n | Pulling ber ff. 
* runs ont. = 2 
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Euter S1uvia. 2 


Sify. So, what's the Matter here! My 4 
turg'd Raviſher ! Tue long been weary of my Life, 
and now I'll loſe it. (xybes in between them. ) Hold, 
Villain, hold! unhand the Maid ! 1 

Tom. Why prithee, who art thou? 

Silv. A Youth that's much in Love, deſperate as 
you can be, wiſhing to die. | 

Tom. And do'ſt thou really wiſh to die? 

_ Silo. I do, by Heavens, I do! N 
* Tom. Then thou ſhalt live, if Life's the greater 

ain. 

(ald. Silvia, and ehiltles. Enter two Ruf- 
Fam, in Sorts of Liveries, who ſeize Silvia 
and Nanny, and rifle them. In the rifling 
of Sins, they let e which 15 
en the Ground.) * 


> Enter GavyMoRE, Arzx1s, and Wins: | 


Say. Where is this Villain !—What, my ll | 


Youth beſet! I muſt reſcue him. 
I [Gaymore beats them off. Silvia, Alexis, 
and Nanny, go off the other PI = 


© +», Re-enter GAYMORE. 


Gay. I 17 to fanſy myſelf a Knight Leng 


already.—lIf I ſucceed as well in my next Adven- 


ture, as I have done in this, I ſhall. believe I de- 


ſerve the Title.—What have we got here? —This 
* be of Service. DOR up the Letter and reads. * 


240 4 10. aim you, that, bove, from your 
Maid, reteiued your levely Commands, and will 
execuls them with all the Secrecy and — 
0 


1 


Mr Dran Srivia, os * 


—_—— r 8 _ 
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of a Lover, who languiſbes; nor can be ſeid to hve 
without you. Betty bas given me a Key, which, 
ſhe ſays, will gain me Admittance into your Chamber, 
between the Hours of Twelve and One (as I may with 
Safety.) Fil not fail coming, to compleat that Happi- 
neſs, ſo long defired by your impatient Lover, - a 


Why this is doing of Buſineſs cleverly, without 
any Manner of Trouble or Ceremony about the 
Matter.—Ungrateful Si How often, have I 
| ſued for a Smile, and been repulſed! — This is 
my London Gentleman The Letter dropp'd fro 
him, before he had an Opportunity of ſending it: 
and dearly PH revenge it, witneſs Heaven! it Betty 
does not fail me: But I have Gold, and that can 
ſoften her. I'll fave thy Honour, Silvia, though I 
loſe my Life. Perhaps I may ſucceed; and, if 1 
do, the Day at laſt will come, wherein you'll know 
your Faults, and thank me for it. [ Exit. 


A . Enter: Silvia, melancholy. © © 
The firſt Inventor. of Intrigues, I believe, was 
the Devil; for I have often heard ſay, that he'll 
lead us into a Scrape, and then leave us to get out 
of it as well as we can.—This is My Caſe.—That 
I ſincerely love, the Gods alone can tell: But 
whom ? A Villain My Soul abhors that Name 
What then, ye Powers, can wretched Silvia do 
If I betray him, and expoſe myſelf, how will the 
envious World, with buſy Tongues, ſmile and re- 
proach that Wit, once praiſed in Silvia And S. 
via ſure can never bear Reproach!—No; rather 
than do that, I'll go and meet my Ruin; ſmile 
at my Fate; and, only conſcious of it myſelf, 
bear all the Pain. A Pain indeed too great et 
this ſmall Pleaſure may (ns Im not beholden 5 | 
2 4+ 4 hk t 


the World for . 3 for 1 . the World. — 
Let, what avails all this, ſince Im become a Slave 
to Love ?, and ſuch a Love, as makes the moaned: 
. in V1 


» tz. 


9 K. appy 1s ſhe a= ed no Pain. - | 
From wanton Love, or faithleſs Swain: 
But O!] how wretched is the Maid © 
Who loves, yet knows ſhe is r | 


Ihus like a trembling Hare I ſtand, 
When eager Hounds are near at Hand: 
Frighbien d, ſhe knows not where to fly; 
1 e the's ſure. do del "MS 


ad 3 4d © HL 2 L 4 ad (Exit. 
s 0 K . E 1 2 Sir" Grone, 


A | 34' $33 $441 2 | 
7 Sir GzoroE, Soak; ep in hs bald Pate 

Brrry fo \ bien 201th —— in her 
5 Hand. He fits in his Chair. a 


12 325 Wal you be pleaſed to have your Night 

+ &S 
. 8 I wor'r be leaſed 0 babe 

en e you'll let it — 

nates 225 
—— Sir Gee. Stay, Madam, come kicker, 

Bett. Yes, Sir. (goes to him.) | 
Sir Geo, Am not En of my; en o Houle, 
Pray * 

Bett. Ves, er 
Sir Ges. And may not 1 do lla, | 

"4 Bett. Tes, Sir. > 
Sir Geo. Then I infiſt'on beisg 
(ftoops down i in & drunken Manner.) 1 
*. . 8 * 


your Garters, 
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Beit, Hold, Sir, I deny that r TP 
muſt nat enter upon my Primaſies. 


Sir Geo, No! 

Het. No, really, In at x27 
Sir Geo. I'll tell you what: ru give ru 1 
— Tul give — Let me ſee — I'll give you a whole 
Guinea, d'ye mind, — if you'll let me enter upon 

our Primaſies, as you call it. 

Bett. That I cannot do, for the Tenement's 
mortgaged already; and ſhould you take Poſſeſſion, 
the Owner might come upon you for D 

Sir Geo. Well, if I do live till To-morrow, I 
certainly will be married; for I am moſt Gelpe- 

rately in love with a fair: young 5 | 

Bett. In love, did you ſay ?? 

Sir Ger. Aye, moſt deſperately ai ( ſets ) 


s 8 ON XII. Tune, ones as Ofc les 
peu Due. | 


Beis. 0, talk not of Love with that tragzcal Face. : 
What Virgin wou'd Dotage admire ? is - 
Or ſhou'd you attain to the eminent Place, 
You ſcarcely cou'd force a Deſire. 01 


tt Then if you ſhou'd wed, and your Duty deny, 
You'll ſoon have a Surfeir of woging ; 5 
For Jobn, or the Coachman, Defects can app; 
And Women, you know, will be doing 
Bu 
[The Seene is gur before Si George as be for] 


8 0 E NE The laſt.  S1LVIA's Chamber. 


I* 


Euter Gar Monz, as in the Dark. 


cc. This is her Chamber. That Purſe, whith 
never fail'd me yet, has, without much Difficulty, 
conducted me hither, Londet ſhe ſleeps as quiet 

| and 
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and ſecure, as though ſhe ho to wake in 
Peace !—Un gun Fair — eaſy — the 
vileſt Slave 5 thee ! — Say, O ye Powers ! why 
you ordain'd the Sex fo lovely —ſo beloved !— 
yet ſo unhappy —A Prey to every Fool that ſmiles 
upon them But ſoft, I'll not diſturb her 
She'll wake too ſoon to know her Folly ! 9 


5 Nan Euer nl 


f "Wo. Poor Silvis ! This Hour's . to bring 
thee Years of Pain'! 

Gay. Thou lyeſt, inſulting Villain uss, and 
defend yourlelt ! or take the juſt Reward of Cow. 
ardice, - your Death ! 

4 Sutv. O Heavens !—draw |—I have no Sword to 
raw. 

S. I fear'd as much, therefote have provided 
one; and here it is. (offering ber a Sword.) 

Silo. Pray, firſt inform me who is my Enemy; 
till now, 1 knew of none 1 had; for 1 erer Was 


one to any. * 


Gay. Gres ty Name not come hither, 
fraught with thy brutal Villainy ; but pure un- 
ſpptted Love, to guard that Innocence which you 
would wr 7 
_ Sure Joerthoſt-be/miſtaken 1 Lam not that 

Perſon vou deſctibe: I never did any Wrong. 

Gay. O! helliſh Dog Think you I am unac- 
quainted- with your Ac\mittance here? No, I am 
not miſtaken !—I know all, and will, this n 
revenge it! (drawing his Sapnd.) 

K. Good Gods! (afide.) Hold, Sir; if you 
are a Gentleman, ſure you'll not raiſe a Diſturbance 
in Sir George's Houſe, and frighten his Daughter, 
by : committing Murder in her Chamber. Conſi- 
der ale ” Repuration' ; at * 1 


— * ' * &- un - 
G 
9 


3 18 * on 
a Gay. 
te 
+44 ho : 
| . 
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and therefore take the Sword; o 


Silv. For Mercy, hold !—1 am wounded in the 


Arm, and cannot hold the Sword. —I'll ficht with 
To- morrow any where. 

Gay. Damn'd, cowardly Excuſe ! Nog 8 
nor Hell, ſhall make me ſpare thee, longer! (lays 
bold of ber, preſenting his $word 16 ber Breaſt.) | 

Silv. O! hold, for Heaven's Sake ! Pm not a 
Man; I am a Woman, and cannot fight. | 

Gay. You are, indeed, a Woman in n your Heart, 
and ought for that.to die. 

S$itv. *No, I am a very Woman ;—a Woman in 
every Thing but the Hearr. 

Gay. Be what you will, you have no Buſineſs 
here but Miſchief ; and you ſhall not eſcape. . 

Sv. O, Gaymore ! ſpare my Life, for Iam S. 
via ! (bneeling,) Upon my Knees I beg it Can 
Silvia beg for Life, and be deny'd by Gaymore too? 

Gay. Ha !—thou haſt rous'd my Soul !—My 


Mind miſgives me !—(taking ber up, and throwing. 


down bis Sword.) Art thou really Silvig?— My 
| Ar! | | 
» Silo. I am, indeed, I am! 
Say. If thou art Silvia, what meant a Letter, 
written by a Man (which I found) with an Ac- 


knowledgment of one from you: wherein you had 


appointed him to meet you here, and an chlo] Hour? 
Su. Tis true, and with a Bluſh I own it. 1 
did appoint a Man to meet me here; one I thought 
_ juſt: Had he been ſo, I'd not have changed this 
Hour's Happineſs, to have been the greateſt Em- 
prot on 4 Earth: But he is falſe too late I 


nd him ſo; twas he beſet us in the Grove; I 
have not ſeen him ſince; and rather choſe to meet 


him and my Fate, than let him through Revenge 
for being diſappointed, expoſe my Folly to the 
World. The Reaſon of this Dreſs was to diſguiſe 


me, 


31 
Gay. I'll ſacrifice her Reputation to her Honour! 


ö 
| 
| 
| 
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me, and to keep me eee Arms of Sap- 
faint, till I had ſecured my Fortune, and left the 
Country with that too well. loved Monſter, whom 
Ino expect with Horror. 

Gay. Don't fear, Pl! guard thee ſtill ; nothing 
ſhall ever touch thy Fame, if I can hel f 
: Sifv. What kind Power brought you 94 tc 
to deliver me 

- Gay. That Power which never « fails. —But were 
he comes. 


* . 


"Eater Ton Garionr. rug PONY aa 


25 om. By my Directions this is ** Room 1 
have not met with the leaſt Interruption ſince I ſet 
out, only a Bark or two from her Ladyſhip's Lap- 
dog; but I ſoon diſpatched him; and now, with 
as. much Expedition, P11 diſpatch my Affairs with 
- the Miſtreſs. Silvia !{-—my Angel. 65 a . 

Su. O, Villain! ( ſeize lin bebind 2 each 
Arn.) 

Tom. Hey Refine ian Lody'a Bed chambers, 
This i is quite unfaſhionable. Prithee, Maſters, let 
me get my Sword; don't be ſuch dimn'd Cowatds 
as to. murder a Man in the Dark. (He ftrives to. get 
bis Sword, | but as they hold him, be cannot. n 


Ch. No, no, we'll ſoon have Lights. (ftamps.) 
ks... Lichts! Lights! Thieves ! TER 
Lights: Thieves! Murder ! | js bil 


2 


Buter Wi and Barts with Light, hk fights. 


Bett. What's the Matter? What's the Matter? 
Tom, Rat me, if I can tell. 


"Ga. E Wil) Hack 3 e Jag r 


a ge 8 : LY x . Hats, 14. = 
— b ere 10 . 914 11 
— 


gp * | Will. 
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Vill. I knew it would be late before your Ho- 
nour would go Home; and I was only playing 4 
Game at  All-tours with Mrs. Betty in the, meats 


Room. 
Gay. Mighty well, Sir! However, 'tis Jocky, 


Pray, Sir, come and take this honeſt Gentleman s 


Sword from his Side, and arm yourſelf with it. 
Will. (ſeemingly pleaſed.) Yes, Sir. (Will takes 
Tom, Gaymore's Sword ; they arm n. and 
then let him looſe.) our 
N 2 And now, Sir, what is your Buſineſs r 
Tom. Why pray, where am 17? 
Cay. Where do you think? 
Tom. I did, at firſt, think in Sir George Will 
Gat, but n 1 think on inchanted 


are ; 8 Princeſs you de- 
finds Wen e ; 
Silky. Know, to your Confuſion, I am Silvia. | 
Tom. Then, if 9 III fight for thee; I 
have yet a Weapon left. (takes a Pair of Piſtols out 
of his Baſom ; lays one: down for Gaymore, and pre- 
ſents" the other to him.) It ſhall never be ſaid that 
Tom Gaymore ever loſt a num 
for Want of Courage. | 
Cay. Tom Gaymore\|—Sdeath, i my Brother ! , 

Tom. Brother !—{looking pat fa at each other, 
they run and embrace.) 

Su. e Wonders! Tom oe — What 
means this? 

Gay. A Wonder indeed, Madam !—This i is my 
Brother, whoſe Death you have often heard me 
lament: Beobght hiber and-alive; by what Means 
I know not. 

r 9 ill Fate now, l e | 


OF y 


CY . © © « FF — 
1 4 11 nr, bk *þ _ 
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have diſpoſed of yburſelf, fince I thought you 
dead,” and the Meaning of this Procecding. 
Tom. Well ! ſince it has been my Luck to meet 
you here, I will. In the fieſt Place, II Tecure this 
(ag the Piſtol, and looking about.) for 1 can 


hardly think myſelf fafe pet 
Sayl Les, yes, you are ſale enough; nothing ſhall 
hurt you-now. an „4 wee * 4+ mot 


Tom. You know I am a younger: Brother; had 
a proud Spirit, but -a ſmall Fortune: When that 
. was gone, I knew no. Buſineſs I had to be num- 
bered amongſt the Living And to ptevent the 
Reproaches of my Friends, ordered it to be given 
vur, chat was dead. I muſt confeſs, it was not 
long before I began to think the Jeſt was ttue, and 
looked upod myfelf 28 really dead. For when I 
enter d toſe E iouſes, wherein I had ſpent my Eſtate, 
inſtead of the Welcomes, and Careſſts I uſed to 
meet with{"t found nothing but ſhy Looks, diſ- 
Aainful Frowns, and Ill- nature. Ih ſhort; the Peo- 
ple ſeemed every -where to be as much afraid” of 
me, as if 1 had been a downright Ghoſt. Lou 
may eaſily judge how ill I cou'd Brook ſuch Beha- 
viouy. S0, debating -with myſelf by what Means 
I ſhould get Money, I concluded that Nothing 
throve-46" welt as Villainy. I had often obſerved, 
chat u per, Bene Man was locked upon with Con- 
tempt, when a ricb, crafty Rogae was reſpected and 
vourtect for his G; and that Eaſe and Pleaſure 
depended ſolely on Money. Theſe Reflections 
made tre ſtick at Nothing that might procure me 
Wealth; J talicd ertirely on Fortune, and ſeized all 
Hethrew'h Hy Way. She, at laſt, conducted me 
to this Part of the Country, where I heard of chat 
Lady's "Riches and Beauty; (pong w Silvia.) I 
thought neither diſagreeable: And being no | 
in in. ä for both. I had pret- 


ry | 


. 
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ty well ſucceeded by the Help of Mrs. Betty there!; 
(Pointing to Betty) and if you had not fraſtrated ] 
Deſign, ſhould, this: Night have ſealed the Ba | 
ſo ſure; that in the Morning the Lady would / 
made no Manner of Scruple'to have off with 
me. I reſolved then to poſſeſs myſelf ef all 1 
could; obliged her with my Company a Night or 
two; and that over, leſt her to her on free Diſpo- 
ſition To return to you again, if The pleaſed, 
my deur elder Brother! (Boing) 
Ca. I am infinitely obliged to 7 5 ber 
"Word (bowing very lou.) | 
lb. A Wi Confeſſion rruly! Merey on "uy" FE” 
whar a Eſcape had 1 15 | yo 
Cay. And fo you did not intend to marry ber! 
Ton. Not 1; upon my Soul; I did net wiſh her 
4 much III: For, as 1 knew the cou Ant ſupport 
ame always, I thought ſhe might - ſome 
Time or other, redeem her Character with the - 
1 and light into better Hands than mibe. 
Gay. *Tis ſtrange, Madam, yo HD], ber thus 
on! Who could you _ this Man * 
be, or what? 13 90 Au 
. His Words ſeem'd too alete to have the 
nee of Deceit : I thought him to be'whit 
he he was, a Gentleman, who had a large . 
ate, Wedge hither only by his Love for" me z and 
who ſwore he wou'd make me all I wih to be, 
his Wife. But firſt he'd free me from my Peter's 
Clurches, leſt he ſhould prevent it. 
Gay, Well, Brother! your Condition is not = 
together ſo bad as you imagine: Tour Uncle, at 
his Deceaſe, left you Five Hundred a Year, Which 
I now poſſeſs by Reaſon of your ſuppeſed Death; 
P11 refign it to you; and to let you fee how! Sal 
ly I conſult my Situwa's Satiafa ion; whom T'adore 


beyond the World, or future Peace; "and fifice it 


is poſſible her Love for you may render? Le but 
Nn F 2 mi- 
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- miſerable. without you, | Pl} add Five Hundred 
more from my Eſtate. And, as you have no 


Averſion to her, marry her; whilſt I, contented 


witl. my Fate, retire; and in the ſmall Remain- 
der of my Days, indulge Misfortunes. . I only 
[ſhall have this to ſooth my Pain, that I alone am 
wreiched, and-ſhe I love is happy, tho han 7 
(Tom leers, and looks grave.) 

_ No,  Geymore,. I'll be yours, and nb 
yours; your noble, honeſt Heart merits a Reward 
greater than I can give. ?Tis true, I have been 
unkind, and may be thought what Malice can in- 
vent. But yet to ſhiew I can be juſt, when Gra- 
titude compels; were your Brother the greateſt 
Monarch on Earth, had all the Accompliſhments 
of Mind and Perſon, and you plain Gaymore, with 
that honeſt Soul, I'd gratefully with Love, your 
Love a pay, and fly: from Crowns 10 hive and 
die with you. 

Gay. O tell me, all ye Powers ! ein this heren f 
Or has that Devil, which harbours in the Sex, blinded 
my Eyes and made it a Deluſion? Ah! no! it 
muſt be true. (embracing her.) My gien all di- 


vine. Seraphic Love dwells in this heady Breaſt. 


Within — Eyes we view celeſtial Bliſs, and ſure 
no Ill can come when you appear. Go, call Sir 
George, and all my Friends; nay, all the TI 
to ſee how I am bleſs'd. 
Sv. (To Betty.) Go, bring Alexis and. che Fain 
One; you know I left — at my Father's Te- 


nant's; I'll ſee them fairly wedded ; for ſure = | 


Pair before was &er ſo true | 
Bett. Madam, I will— [Zxeunt Will and Betty. 
Tom; Brother, Ill take my Leave; To- morrow 
en 1 
No, prichee, ſtay and ſhare our Joy. 
Dom, Your Joys are none to me. The Re- 
ehe Nis — Cage” 


ready 


Y BO =, +, re 
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ready have of Matrimony, would plunge me ſo 


deeply into Deſpair, that I make no Queſtion but I 
2 hang n before ng Ceremony * 3 


112 ſilly Slaves wear out 2 tedious Life, darm 

18 Chaiud to the dull Embraces of a Wife : mA act 
- Whilſt happier I, my Time in Pleaſure ſpend, / 
r to enjoy my Bottle, and my Friend. ' (| 


A Fair- One too ſhall in her Place ſupply, 

With CHloe's Temper, and Belinda s Eye: 

She, in ſoft Hours, extirpates ev'ry Care; 
1 4 Kind conſenting (not a married Fair !) 


1 palled with the Bliſs ſhe gives To- night, 
...To-morrow's Sun ſhall add a new Delight. 4 

Fre ree from their Chains, I'll prize my Liberty, 
Aud * at F * who can, and won't be tree. 
5. 12 a » Tom. 


en "_ a 
Py ewd W me. 


. And now, my. lovely Fair Fu, 

So. Hold, Gaymore ; I have yet a Word to ſay, 

before your Happineſs ; is compleated. 1 
Gay. Nothing renne 
Sify. I can't tell chat. You KNOW Selinda.— 
Gay. Ido. 1 
Silv. And you have wrong'd ward t00.— 

Gay. I never did. 

Sv. She has herſelf confeſſed ic to me. 

Gay. Not that I wrong'd her. Tis true, I have 


ſhar'd her private Favours, though never ſought 


for any. the oft confeſs'd ſhe lov'd me, whilſt 
ſhe own'd ſhe knew my Heart was. your's. Nor 
cou'd ſhe hope a greater Bliſs from me than what 
ſhe then obtain'd.  Selinda's fair; and ſure, had 
you been Gaymore,. you'd have done the ſame. ,- 

Sik. I believe I ſhould. And yet, methinks, I 
love Selinda too, and wou'd not have her mourn 
whilſt we rcjoice,, III contriye to have her 
mail 2 


1 
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COP IE ne 


gs COUNTRY: COQUET) 6, 


married to Sapſaint; he often has admit'd her 
for her Piety, and frequently recommends ber as 
an Example to others: He has Gold enough to 
make her happy. If ſhe loves him not, why ſhe 
may prove: a London - Wife ; and that the World 
may have no Reaſon to ſuſpect her Virtue, rail at 
Vice, ſwear an utter Abhorrence of her moſt dar- 
ling Sins z g to Church conſtantly three Times 
a-day ; fix her Eyes. on the Ceiling, and pray 
jouder than the Parſon, yet laugh in her ee to 
think how-charming)y ſhe. plays. the H | 
then return Home, throw. off, her 8 ome Bi a 
guiſe, give a Looſe to all Pleafures in the Arms of fc 
ſome young Gallant, and make a Cuckold of rhe 1 
poor Huſband,” whilſt he's entertaining his Friends 
with a Recital of all 9 oh Lam? of his 
fanQifed Wife. 

ay. O, charming Girl ! how ſweetly ſounds, even 
Vice, from theſe dear Lips ! And wilt thou wo. 
be like the Banden Wies, ne er be falſe? 


„„ 1. BS eY#. X LETS. att 


1 
SONG * Tot kale A . ar 
p17 4 a 1 
Kl. 'T 5 ode Bait of Hold, 1 xv 
— The: fickle Maid ſhall view, Nn 
Yet ſtill her Honour hold, 1 a9 
ud tender Love perfus. - v. 
, Old Time ſhall quell aig Sa — 
And Oceans Defarts be: ad 


ä * loomy Night mall tutn to Day, 
12 When cer n fu to Thee. Mo ad 
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6. - When Honeſty mall agen TEN 
Amidſt the guilded Train, _ 

And Virtue quit her Cell 


, ig Thining Court to reigns * 


in 
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val When Wit and Senſe by Loatthre peiz'd;; 
Whilſt Folly few approve ; 


\ . Fops aud . 
in Fb 7 ek Ka love. | 1019112 100 


* 


2h W 1 — wur, out Berry. 4 


Silv, (To Nann.) Madam, you're welcome. 17 
ſuppoſe Betty has, by this Time, told, you who I 


; aps, She hich 1 could Knees, _ Zo 
or that Care, which I could never ex 9 
ſuch Goodnels. (kneeling.) 

Sitv. Riſe, Madam; I ſent, not to inform you 


what I have done, but what I mean to * 14 


know. you love Alexis. 
Nenn. That, witneſs Heaven! 1 
Silv. And I believe him true. 
Alex. Ol da not doubt it! 
Siw. Then love him ſtill: And as your Friends 
are only ſway'd by Gold, whate'er he wants in 
that to equal yours, Pl] ſupply him with. 
Alex. And can you be ſo good? 


= 


Silv. 1 can, and ill; fo true a Palhon © ought 


to be rewarded. This Night I have religned n my 
Freedom to Mr. Gaymore, and only wait for the 
Parſon to bind the Bargain; if you will alſo ac- 
. Fen of a Caſt of his Office, he ſhall join, you g 


Our Houſe you may command until your 


is made known; then, if your Parents 
— ſtill obdurate, remain with us, and hate 
our Fortunes. Tou ſhall in me a tender Friend- 
— find, a man which ſuch Vimnue avell de- 

rves. L. 
Gay. (To Alexis) dad vow. Mk. muſt be my 

Compenien : Vour faichful Company ſhall — 
Life, and make me paſs, in innocens + wick” 


SIA Orv 7 10 2QTTDTE 91 in97 pf 
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the; tedious Days, when abſent . * Love. 
What ſay you boch to this? 
Alex. ©, teach us how in Words we may expreſs 
our grateful Thanks, if there are Words-that can 
* May Hoſts of Angels guard you for this 
Nen And may your lateſt Days be bleſs'd as 


now ! 
* Silo. No more! live in each other, and be hap- 


py; till virtuous Minds, like yours, ſhall with you 
otherwiſe. | 
"Nam. ls my Alexis! how my ſwelling Heart 
beats with Exceſs of Joy, to ſee the dreadful Storm 
that threaten'd us, ſo quickly paſt, and all our gen- 
de Peace again reſtor'd, to Hft for: ever K 23 1 
SON G XV. Tus, Hy! Gar, ns le er 
ten Str”, Kc. by 


So the Turtle, deep in Sorrow O oh 
Oft had paſsd the tedious Day, 
vt 2 Nor Relief from Care cou'd borrow ; 

Her kind Mate was eee $09 OF 22441 

Bur, the conſtant Bird returning, % 

Gladly hugs his am'rous Chain; 

And rhe render Female's Mourning, - | 

"Now i is Td; to Joy again. bi 


* 


* 


or” © x 6 XVI. * Tune, Thus the pitt kur 
| flu, cc. N 


ae. Ts de Sailor joys to find 1 
His: lang-defir'd Port at kc. fawn 
$3) i „Then [VOWS again to truſt che Wind 
Only in calmer Gales at Land. 


So i h Fainhfal ul vey Brea ee) ara 
(The 8 peaceful Shore!) 
"Free from Cares,” my —— Su. 


— And tempt the Storms of Fate no more. 
Will. 


Mes IN HER BREECHES. 41 

Vl. (To Gaymore.) If your Honour wou'd not 

be diſpleaſed, I'd beg Leave to put in a Word, 
© Gay. 1 can be diſpleaſed at nothing now. 


have for a long Time had a great Kindheſs for 
Mrs. Betty here: now ſince you are ſending fo 
many Hearts to Cupid's Market, I ſhould be glad 
a} Cod 8 to throw. in ours into che Bar- 


9 WIR all my Heart. | 
Kp. What ſay you, Betty, will you Tr Mr. 
William ? | 
Bett. Juſt what your Ladyſhip pleaſes; I am 
very conformable, and eaſily perſuaded to any 


thing: 
| That thou art, be it what it will, I'll 
* for thee. But where's Sir George ? 
Bett. T left him half a- ; nor cou'd I, for 
my Life, make him underſtand me : He told me 
he'd ſoon be up, and know your Buſineſs —But here 


he comes. - 


Nu Sir Alas aa 


Sir Geo. Hey dey! is Hell broke looſe ? What 
a-devil do ye all want in my Houſe at this Time 
o'the Night? 
lv. Don't frighten yourſelf, Sir; we are came: 
to bring you your Daughter. 


Will. well then; your Honour muſt know, I 


** 


Sir Geo. Daughter! Where is ſhe ? What is ſhe | 


dead? (looking about.) 


Gay. Dead ! no Sir, "is ſhe tha talks vo you, 


(Sir George Nara ). 


Site. 1 ſuppo * imagines you retain 


ſome of the A Art a certain famous Author, 
* made People talk after they have been 


Sir Geo. Father Who is your Father ? 
_- n n 


— 
— — — — ——— Qu 
— — — _- 
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with. a Fellow !.. "JSP 
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_ Silo. You ate, Sir, it . will forgive me my 
Faults, and own me for your Daughter. as. of 

Sit Geo, No bantering, young Spark, I know 
you; your, London Impudence ſhan't e we 
out of m Senſes... 

Gay. is true, indeed ; ik or her well; it is 
your Daughter, but only in Diſguiſe. (Sir George 
takes up the Candle, and looks in her Face.) 

Sir Geo. The ſame, as I live ! Why what a blind 
Son of Whore was I not to know my own Child” 


all this Time ? Egad! Iam glad I have found thee 


in any Shape. il go this Moment and ſend for 
Sapſaint. TER 

Gay. Hold, Sir George, that's the War to force 
her to another F light. We hope you'll conſent to, 
a more equal Match: She has, at length omiſed 


both Hand and Heart to me ; 1 ice beſt deſerve, 
her, if Truth and long Diligence can claim fo 


great a Prize; and even now have prevented her, 
meeting Ruin, by reſcuing her from = Arms of a; 
Libertine, whom ſhe choſe to fly with, rather; 
than obey your hard Commands. Enquire no far- 
ther, the Particulars, with the Reaſon of this Cou- 
ple's Preſence, you ſhall know at Leifiire. 


Sir Ce. O vile, Aborgingble en run my 


* 
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Sw. (T GO blame not, Sir, chat . Lohe 5 5 
Sir Geo.) That led my Heart aſtray; 8 


i eee Nyneh Wok bein ,, 


0269925 Wpoch he cou'd Abt Petry. 
When Paffiord pleads with Beauty's Aid, 5 8 1 


yang aadint 199% wm at! mitt nyo us 
Sue 9 


MISS IN HER BREECHES. 13 
Can aught the Charm foregg ? 
8905 r nel er a Maid upon the Plain 
That wou'd have anſwer'd, No. 
That. Air, that Grace, that Face, chat Tongue, 
What Mortal cou'd withſtand : ? 
Soft Tranſport.glow'd in ev'ry. Vein, 
Whene'er he lqueez'd my Hand, 


: x * 


I 9 * 
0 : II ö 
. 


Had chaſte Diana heard the Youth - 
- His throbbing Heart unfold, - 
With how much ſeeming Innocence 
Ihe pleaſing Tale he told. 
The frozen Maid, before unmoy'd;. / 
Had then her State deplor' d.,. 
'And freely left. the Chace belov?d 
To be the Nymph ador'd. 
J little thought the Vows he meds. 
Were baſely to enthral ; | 
Nor that my: bleart was then * 
At Night to give up All. | 


Sir Geo Take her, take her! and may the nit 
thee as great a Cuckold as any in the Pariſh. of St. 
James's ' 

Gay. If ſhe; does, I ſhall: be neer he worſe 
eſteemed for being faſhionable. 1'll act like a true 
Britiſh Huſpand; wear my Horns in my Pocket, 
and be mighty courteous and civil to the Gentle- 
man who ſhall do me the good Office. 

Sir Geo. *Sblood ! I'll go ſend for Mr. Tackum, the 
Parſon, and have you'marry'd directly, or we ſhall 
have her to, ſeek, again by To- morrou· morning. 


(th lenge.) 
N [Exit Sir Geo. 
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Silv. And now we have 


more to inter- 


rupt our Joys; we may, with FR, congratu- 


* each other's Happineſs. 


[Gay more, Silvia, Alexis, and W 


* themſelves in the Front of the FX + 
and berry wait mo 


3 


Thus haj ppy, my Deareſt, in Thee, 
And ſolely — of thy Charms, 
No King ſhall be envy'd by Me, 
| When ſweetly diſfolv'd in thy Arms. 
Aſſiſted by Hymen and Love, 
Such Bliſſes as ner can be 
Ery bleſs'd Night mall i improve 2 ; 


Till Ages are loſt in n 


Seis. 34102 © 
-" Gaymore; to pleaſe you | PII Ki 
at The Farce I have ple * 

| In Comfort with you I will live, 
Reſolv d never more to offend. 
Let future C — Chotey, ©! | 
If Joy in Coquetting they'll find; 
I give you my Hand and my Voice, 5 
That to 7 IIl be conſtant ac king 


1 


: Ax 


by Dear Nanny, with you I am bled, 
Tis the utmoſt I ever defird; 


Ne'er Virgin more Virtue poſſeſs d, 
Nor by Shepherd was e er more admir d. 
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2 * -$lacerity dwells 


HER BREECHES. * 
s in my Heart, 
At Reſt and at Peace is my Soul; 


To each other our Joys we'll impart, / 
And ng Re Ie | ver us controul, | 


1 N 
ere y 
e 2 * 
His Soul is as gentle as Air; | 
His Actions are gen'rous and fi 


tee, 
And Il caſe him of ev'ry Care. 


My Heart is attended with Truth, 
My Love is with Virtue united'; 


And may ev'ry gen'rous Youth | ® A 
Have a Peng ere . N 
Let Huſbands and Wives live in Peace, * 

In. Unity, | Gladneſs, and Love; © —- © © 


Endeavour each other to plage ooo 
Au be 3 be ene dor KN 
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EPTLOGUE. 


Spoken by SILVIA. 


ELL, Se: Mes bid —— 

Marriage has bound th Elder Gaymore faſt 3 
T now am ſafe. — All Things are made ſecure ;j— 

A handſome Fointyre—and a Huſband ure. * 
But hadw't Fortune ſmil'd, I, to my Cat,. per 

My Honour at 4 Sordid Game bad let; 
Tom Gaymore is a dev liſh dang raus a 1 * 
And led me, by Jaft Speeches, in the Dark. | 
He wou'd have plgy'd me a damm d ſcurvy Trick A 
Had not my Huſband'ſav'd in in the Nick. - 
Bleſs me !—I ſhould have been—that's fure— 

T fhudder at the T hought gat leaſt a yaw 
Without @ Huſband I An ag 7 
Had prov d arCalt.away, „ Ri 
Such Men as He Seve. ruin d half, our Sex, 

Aud only 11ER Nit Werſtet er.” A 

Ii muſt bs ſa wi Homes will de Ful: 

To fwerve from Honour's and from V. men Rules. 

Ne'er truſt the Man who proves the M anton Lover, 

Yeu'l! ſurely find him an inconſtant Rover. 

For HE who will not freely go to'Church, 

To Sign and Seal, will leave you in the Lurch. 

For the firſt 'Night hell revel in your Arms, 
And ſwear that Venus nc er could boaſt ſucb Charms: 


But mark the next. —Such Tranſports, ſeldom laſt ; | 


He tooth —and longing ſome New Diſh 10 taſte, 
Diſlikes his former Sauce, and parts in Haſte. 
Faith ! Virgins are a brittle Sort of Ware, 
Lyft in a Crack, for all tbeir Parents Care. 

| "4+ 


When 


* 
1 


EPILOGUE. 


When once a Girl to Toy1nG gives ber Mind, 

Ji Ten to One à Baſtard's in the Wind. _ 

But in the Marriage-bed, *tis true, All's Right; 

My Wedding-day produc'd a CHarminG Nionr. 

Such Foys ! — Such Raptures ! — Such a pleaſing Lec- 
ture 6 | 

u ſay no more—but leave you to conjecture. 

Til make him, in Return, a duteous Wife, 

And carefully avoid All Cauſe of Strife : ' 

Henceforth I' make it my Whole Aim 10 pleaſe ; 

And let my Huſband lead a Life of Eaſe. 

And fince Lou Men of Taſte are grown ſuchWretches, 

PI! never more attempt To WEAR THE BrxEECHEsS., 


* Addreſles Herſelf to the Beaux, 
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